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Axl was on cloud nine. 


Everything had gone smoothly for once. The show was good, the guys weren't annoying, there was good weed, 
good booze and if he was cat a, he'd probably be purring right now. He could feel the content throughout his 
body, the vibrations traveling up from his chest like an urge that couldn't be tamed. He took another hit of 


the joint, dazedly watching in awe as smoke filled the room. 


He knew he should probably go find the guys and head out to the next party or whatever the fuck he was 
supposed to be doing, but he was finding that he couldn't really be bothered with anything right now. He'd deal 
with the rest of that later when he didn't feel like a cat that caught the canary and had got the cream and 


whatever other weird cat metaphors his mind decided to come up with. 


Maybe | should lay off the weed for the night? He blinked down at the joint between his fingers and shrugged. 
Ehh weirder shit has crossed my mind He relaxed back into the couch, using his free hand to grab the bottle of 
jack at his side. 


"Hey! | didn't say to stop asshole!" 


Axl blinked down in his weed filled haze and nearly slammed the half full bottle into the face of the speaking 
figure. He also realized the reason his mind was doing his best to convince him to be a cat was due to the 
actual purring blonde lying on his lap. The same blonde who was in the process of stealing his bottle of jack and 
dragging his hand back to wear it was apparently carding through his long locks. 


"Baz, what the fuck are you doing?" He knew he should probably be angrier or at least throw something for 
good measure, but the only thing close to him was the booze and it was always a crime to waste good booze. 


"How did you even get in here?!" 


Sebastian snorted, turning over to make himself more comfortable after taking a drink of the Jack. "| was 


taking a nap, so if you could get back to scratching my head that'd be great" 


Axl thumped him on the head instead and the blonde responded by punching him in the shoulder, but still didn't 
move and Axl found that he may not have actually wanted him to. Sebastian was like a living space heater, 
even if he could be an annoying pain in his ass sometimes. "That still doesn't answer how you got in here." he 


said, annoyance still lacing his voice. 


Sebastian sighed and a smirk slowly crossed his face as he rolled over to face him. "Like | said, | was taking a 


nap and you came in drunk off your ass and well.” 
Now Axl was growing impatient as well as annoyed. "Well what?!" 


Now the smirk had become a grin and was in full force. "Well." He said as his voice took on a more teasing 


tone. "You wanted to kiss me and | originally wanted some head, but we settled for a head rub instead. 


This time he did drop the Jack he'd grabbed, the bottle loudly clattering on the carpet as he glared daggers 
into Baz's grinning face before leaning back and taking another hit of the joint. "One of these days, you're really 
gonna make me strangle you. Then I'll have to hide the body and tell the rest of Skid Row they'll have to find a 


new singer." 


This made Baz laugh aloud, the cackling strong enough to even pull a smirk to Axt's lips. The laughter suddenly 


turned to a low moan as Axl ran his fingers through Baz's hair once again This gave him an idea. 


"You know, since | was so drunk off my ass as you put it, | don't remember you holding up your end of the 
bargain" The laughter stopped then and Axl had to smirk at the slight blush covering Baz's cheeks. He leaned in 


a bit closer, his hair acting like a curtain over them. "Where's my kiss blondie?" 


He sat that way for a few seconds, waiting for that moment when their game would end and Baz would push 
him away. Instead, the blonde moved in closer, pressing their lips together roughly before making himself 


comfortable on Axl's lap again. "Happy now?" 
Axl decided to ignore the blush he could still see on Baz's face as his fingers started to make random patterns 
on his scalp. "Just to be clear." He said he watched Baz get closer and closer to falling asleep again. "Tell anyone 


about this and I'm shaving your head..after | kick your ass of course.” 


A chuckle and a contented purr were his only response. 


